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neighbourhood where the Allies had no adequate
source of supplies. Every night there were hard
frosts, men deserted and there was no proper
commissariat* The Duke was sick with dis-
appointment and confessed that " nothing would
do good except a battle " and that he could not
have. The would-be invaders of France were
compelled to retreat of their own accord. So
disgusted was Marlborough that he took the
unusual step of sending a message to Marshal
Villars, apologizing for giving him " poor sport"
and putting the blame on the Margrave's refusal
to co-operate.

Villeroi, in the absence of Marlborough
from Flanders, retook the fortress of Huy and
attacked Liege. This gave Marlborough an
admirable excuse for disentangling himself from
a humiliating situation. But the Dutch were
too delighted with his return to complain ; he
at once recaptured Huy, although he told his
wife despondently that " the Lord knows what
we shall do next." Meanwhile the German
commander at Treves had pusillanimously aban-
doned the town and Villars had advanced and
driven the Imperialists from their lines. No
wonder that Marlborough wrote " I am weary
of life " and announced once again his intention
of retiring at the close of the campaign.

To those who are accustomed to regard Marl-
borough as a serene Olympian figure his conduct
during this disappointing campaign of 1705
should be especially revealing. For the plain
truth is that he was no more philosophical than
any other man and equally prone to fits of